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to the upkeep of the country. These reforms would perhaps do
something to break down the barriers of class prejudice."

My age was twenty-two and I recorded, " My dream is to
stand as au Independent Labour Candidate In a great industrial
centre."

But though one might delight in dreams and fancies, it was
continually impressed upon me that I must not be content with
gathering a few shillings a week as a journalist, and must make
a career ; so I accepted the invitation of the colonel commanding
the 3rd Battalion of the Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders, and
in April 1913 was gazetted as a Lieutenant and joined the 93rd
at Fort George, close beside the village of Ardcsicr, the home of
my ancestors. I did not fail to note that efficiency, esprit de corps,
and discipline in the Battalion was below the standard of the
K.O.S.B.S, while ill-feeling between some of the officers ran very
high. One of them was placed in Coventry because he desired
to marry a lady apparently disapproved, and another who had
promised to be his bust man at the wedding was joined to him
in this punishment. Fort George is set on a bleak promontory
miles away from any town and from any form of amusement for
the troops, which without doubt accounted for the general
feeling of unhuppincss pervading the Battalion. It is not
unfair to remark, therefore, that until the appointment of Major
H. B. Kirk to command, with Gcrvaisc Thorpe as Adjutant, the
Battalion, despite individual gallantry, was not highly successful.
Kirk, commanding a brigade, was killed in 1917, a man of
rugged type, most firm but full of human sympathy ; and Thorpe,
now a Major-General, was, as he still is, a gentleman of singular
charm, original in mind, with an intellectual horizon which rose
far above the doings of Corporal X, and the latest smutty story,
or potting at partridges, though he can glory in the hunting field.

Kirk was in 1913 commanding the Depot and I had joined
the Reservists at Stirling in July for training with the Battalion
at Jamestown beside Loch Lomond. There I instituted a
Highland Race, similar in principle to those which I had organ-
ized in India* In full inarching order we hud to run three miles
over hill and down dale, through heather and bracken ; and I
had the honour of coming in first, with my company far ahead
of the averages of the rest of the Battalion- From Jamestown
I went to a school of musketry at Hythc as a member of the ipgnd
Machine-Gun Party. The machine-gun in those days was in its
very infancy ; and with the exception of tactical examples from